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KEEPING AN ARMED

Unarmed and innocent looking.
By EDWIN C. HILL. |

OUNG Kiigore, private in the
Twenty-elghth Infantry and

Y sentinel of the border puatrol,

leaned from a cupola window of the
abandoned and dismantled court hous
at Hidalgo, Tex., and gave his sun-
baked face to the cool sweep of the
Itrade winds, It was a little after mid-
night and the breeze was flowing
steadily, deliclously, from the Guif 100
miles to the southeast. It wus one of

the few things that made lfe endur-
able along the border, and up and
'down the Rio Grande the river guards
,were laving their smarting bodges in |
fts coolness and thanking the Lord
that sleep was not far off. \

But young Kilgore haod not heen
sent to perch himself in the old bell-
tower merely to enjoy the trade winds
He was one of a company of infantry-
men that guard ten desolate miles of
the yellow river, one of the handful of |

feked men exiled in a district of un-

lfevable loneliness. He and hun-
dreds like him posted alonz the 1,800
miles of the border from Brownsville,
to Nogales were there to see that the |
Mexicanos did not sneak ncross the
river and strike at the villages and
ranches. It was a man's job, and many |
mnights of tense watching had left ther
mark on the boy., So much hung
upon his alertness and common Scnse,

Many of the wild tales of border
salds spring from the overstrained
perves of esentineis and from the’
eagerness of correspondents to supple- |
ment prosy stories of troop move-
ments and the camp gossip with
yarns of action. Away off in the
chaparral or along the river sands a
sentinel sples a moving tigure. Night
and loneliness suggest sinisier poss.-
bilities.

The sentinel challenges. There is
mo reply. He fires two shotls for the
guard, and when the men come run-l
pning, rubbing their sleepy eyes with |
one hand and gripping ritles with n..-*‘
other, the moving figure has faded |
{nto the thickets. Often it is notling
more dangerous than a coyote or a|
strayed burro, or maybe u lnl.-c-l-nhlu'
peon trying to slip across the river to|
the safety and good food he knows he
will find on the American slde.

Kilgore had blundered once or twice |
and blushed whenever he rocalled the
eomments of his company commander, |
Company commanders have a special
wocabulary for field service, and nine
out of ten among the horder gunrds
would rather be kicked by a mule than
bring upon themselves the rﬂinulng‘
geproof that bad judgment provokes.

Ten miles to the north, along the
pranch line of the Ht. Louls, liruwl.n-‘
wille and Mexico Raiiroad which erawls |
westward for eighty miles from Har-
lingen to Samfordyce, are 25,000 troops
quartered in their comfortalle camps,
whole brigndes from New York, In-
diana, Texas, lllinois and half a dozen
other States, 25,000 good men Keen for

. & fight and ready to surie to the Rio

Grande in motor trucks, flivver cars
and army wagons, but they must not
be shaken from thelr blessed slumber
whenever a horder guard thinks he
sees the skirmishers of an advancing
enemy.

Generals get red in the fice when
puch mistakes are made und they have
& way of passing their anzer down the
line through colonels und captains

|
snd lleutenants until their bad temper |

Nghts upon the particularly offending
private. Columns of men and truck
trains must not be sent pelimell over

half made military roads and H‘.unuw-l'

across treacherous arroyos mercly be-

|
| tive she Now York Cent | that Mr, Hill's heart was made of the
cause & kid sentinel suffers f"”m“i“lh.l_':‘ River i 5,._\, h‘.,‘i -,,m;:,:;f;.ll :3?-! stuff you put in the top of refriger-
asrves, . z | forty years he served several of the | ators,

Kilgore watched carefully, his nizht blg transcontinental lines of Amerlea | “Mr. Hill 414 things that proved the
glass sweeping the RLYRS "'““;“"'- "_‘"‘"L‘ Land f8 acauatance with kings of the | contrary, but he never megaphoned
B Ty O e thamas steet railn in lars | Din good deeds,  Hore's @ story tia
boat that serves as n ferry between | “Any Svx man who is m-mmlmod‘!’i-l .1Il'll‘f‘r my notlee, It shows the
Reynom, the considerable town on the | with the hurly borly of your exacting | soft’ side of Jim Hill,

Mexican slde, and Hidalgo, scrutl | business,” 1 repiled ould imagine | “Some years ago a boy 12 years old
ing the waste of mesquite and ehapar- | ”’:'! they necd their hearte "'_f' lhe‘.-t'nu..n: a ride on one of the Cireat
ral and hummocks of drifted sands | 5000 PURpOEe of pump e energy, | Northern trains near &t Paul fell
that stretch away to the south fnte| “That s the comm n conception,” [ under the wheels and lost a leg. In a
mysterious ‘“[,M‘,I‘“ prying among the | 1® pursned. “The publie reads pf llwll'-"w days an adjuster of th. Great
curfous shadows of the Mexican quars relentiess wa re for business, of the | Northern interviewed the boy., He
ter, studying their silent fieals: hody | FON HE0 e Toited in deals and in direc- | asked the littls fellow what he thought
rigid, ev.t-r_\' nerve Keened, ready to | torab LU Lt the ex!stence | the Cireat Northern owed him,

sound a real alarm, of the huma: If you pause ““That's all right,' replied the lttle

It was outpost duty of the mont try. |10 Tk, 1l nman e ‘.”"-“ CXISt D chap, *You sce 1 hadn't any business
fng sort. Upon Kilgore's comd eye. [0 100 Whata fihied !“‘“ s bullt o he on the car. 1'd run away from
sight and common senge micit depend  UPon pet anil o peration of apprecia- | home, and 1'd stole the ride on the
peace or war. It was a possibility. ton and servioe o falls to the ground, | pailroad, an' 1 just got what was

From where he swung hig heels his| 1 koow the Bive Jumes I, HIL very  comin' to me, that's all.  No, the road
levelled glass gave him a wide sweep | Well fTao vears avo T owas 1o the don't owe e nothin®!
of country fairly visible in the rich |Cmpioe of toe Great Northern, with “The adjuster, marvelling, went
moonlight., The river, taking o agreat hemdguarters i # Paul, Mre. HID away, He told the story at the office
curve as it BwWiung hetween the Ameri. | then W FuL 1 to have tretired! | and in time it reached Jim HIiL
ean Hidalco and the Mexiean [toynosa, | He had ‘retred® Hke the hoya In the *Bomebody who admits that a rail-
showed almost as clear as by dav, (te | Buropoan trenches did after the peace | rond doesn't owe him anything? Mr,
muddy. shallow channel hardly wider | =2 satlal with Henry Ford and his | HIIL asked. '1s he human?
than Broadway.,  liut the Vaeht was Pt " | “'Less one leg!' he was told, 'Of
trieky and deceptive as it hathed the “Jo LU was aovery unusual man, [ course, he's only a boy, That might
echaparral and there were many w e He never bored anyhody Men alter- :;u't'ull‘.'lf for it.'
deap strete’ e 1 amine Wack revenling | notely nd 4 loved him. Many | ‘1 never met A& young boy yvet wha
pothing. The night was full of me ps | #=nresa vheast the musinformation | Adn't eonslder that the world owed
e=the Whittling of river birds that [ that Lis heart simply scrved as ol hish  everything! replled tha trail
gtip Just hefore and just after mid- | tickor, blager. ‘1 think this youngster
pight, the far off challenge of &] “There was a veason for this, Me | worth investigating.
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that the Mexicanos ars occupying a
trench just over the river.,”

“Nonsense!” wmald the Captaln,
“What do they want with a trench
over there? You've been seecing
things, Kligore”

“1 don't want to contradict you, sir,
'but T know what I am talking about,
1t you will visit me to-night 1 will
show you something that may sutprise

|  The company commander sat for
!two houre in the old bell tower eixty
feet above the plaza that night fight-
iin. mosquitoes with a bite like the
jab of a red hot needle and Jibing the
| guard occasionally for failing to make
good. Then, an hour after midnight,
there was a tiny flash of fire'in the
| hinckness of the chaparral, a mere
pin point of red.

Presently another fire point sprang
up, then another and another, until
there was a long and orderly line of
minute lights. They ran as straight
as the lights of Fifth avenue. Some-
t!mes they brightened, SBometimes they
went dull, Capt. Green stared In
amagzement. Then he laughed.

“1 take it back, Kilgore ha sald.
“You were right, It's a line of
trenches, of course. There's nothing
to do but keep an eye on those fol-
lows. It's hard to say what they are
up tn.*”

“Thelr cizarettes gave the stunt
away,” sald the Captain in reating
this little episode of the border patrol
“There 't a Mexican alive who ¢un
| go an hour without burning tobacco
i‘l'.‘u_\‘ had taken every other precais-
{ tion to avold being spotted, but Anally

one of them had to light

oyote, sounding at times like the up.  Then
xhriek of a waot veony: murmurs | he paseed his glowing cigarette to the
mutterings, the crackling of twigs, nNext man and so It went all along the
the swish of badies disturbing the trench l!ine. It was better than a
thickete, movio ghow.”

Saddenly Kilgore swore under his From where we sat In an anclent

hreath and his glags held steady upon | hotel from which proprietor and guests
the blackthorn tangle a quarter of a F hid long since fled and which was
mile acrosa the Rio Grande, He | u=ed now as barracks and office by the
watched ft an hour, then when his re- “ company of border guards, the house-
tef appearscd, s erendercd  Bis  post | tops of Reynosa across and a little up

without «

¢ to hie comrade what | the river were plainly visible. A tail
hi

tower, like the court house tower in
In the mornineg he reported to his| Hidalgo, rose above the red and blue |

commander, Capt. Ned Green. and yellow roofa, so colorful in their
“Thought you'd like to know, sir, | sctting of dark green verdure.

had seen
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By OLIN L. LYMAN.
ERHA'S you think the hard | the job. ‘This employee soon would
Leaded lions of the railroad | kisa his job good-by with an impetus
hiave no hearts?" il‘.mt would jar his back teeth
Thereafter he would tell everyhody

e
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The speaker was a prominent execu-
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Ready Equally for Fight or Frolic

The Captuin passed his glass, It
brought close and clear the figure of
a Mexiean soldier upon the Heynosa
watch tower studying us as lnlcmlyl
as we scrutinized him, |

“They are always on the job'"|
laughed Green, “but they haven't tried
to pull off any faney business for some
time, A few weeks apgo one of the
civil functionaries over there figured
he conld organize a little rald and re- |
lieve the desplsed gringoga of ho
and provisions and cash. They muoght
have got awny with it, but a friend of |
mine in the Constitutionalist army
tipped me off, and we were so ob-
viously ready for them all along the
river, with every ford and crossing
heavily guarded, that they dec.ded to
walt until another day."

“A Mexican officer warned
Captaln?"

“Bure.” lnughed Green.
ot of that going on under the sur-
face. There are mome good hombres
among the Mexicanos, and they don't
want trouble If it ean be avolded.

“Some of them used to come over
and visit with me, sit and smoke my
tobaceo and eat my grub and =0 on,
I suppore that would have made their
big bosses pretty sore. 1 enjoyed it
nad =0 did they

“Recently an order went out from
Carranza of Obregon or Nafarrete or
gomebody in authority over there that
there must be no more visiting, and
w0 my friends come no more.  llow-
ever, they are qu.te apt to Keep me
and some of them still nid
over on the aniet for a sack of corn
for their horses."

It wae noon as we talked. A thin
streamm of Mexicans, mostly old men
andd women, and a few children, ragged
and dirty to an Incredible dezree, w
moving the ferry burdened with
sacks of flour, with groceries and cal-
jro and sldes of bacon Ancther
stream, empty handed as yet, was come
ing from the ferry. Slim, brown faced

you,

“There's a |

posted,

us
to

bovs belabored theor burros. The
United Ftates  customs inspector |
walked along the Lnes, tapping this, |

fingering that and jerking out a few !
words of Bpanish as he performed his |
duty of seeing that nothing contra-|
band crossed the river. A veterinary |
with a big Colt strapped to his :*‘.lpl

I{l
‘L l“ /‘4

“He {nvestigated him. As a starter

ha Lought him the best artiticial leg
that money could buy, and he pur-
chased bhigeger legs ag the hoy grew
He put him through  preparatory
school and eollege, Mp. Hi figured
the boy worth a substantial start in
life and reports are that the young
man 15 developing as the veteran ex-
pected,

“Maoreover, Mr. Hill looked up the
boy's father, He was a discouraged
strugeler, He starced him in busi-

ness and he s prospering. That par-
tieular fimily {8 numbered among the
myrind Hil rooters to-daiy.

“The late K, G, Russell, for yenrs on
the Central fore wis n flne railroad
man,” continued tha official, “Russell
wisg for some vears superintendent of |
thes W wn and Oedenslinrg
divigion of the Now York Central,  Re.
fore the Central acauired that road it
was known diversely as the ‘mofck’
and the Rotten Wool and Old Nusty
Ralls.' !

“When the rond was heing developed
and  extended ta aneet the erowinge
traffle necds of the country Mre, Rus-
sell wns nomned a= guperintendent, 1o

veomnn's for the cause
but ket it ton W respounsible post
with a Canadlan Hne.  He figured
prominentiv in the administratl n of
several great Canadian systems before
his death o few years ago

“Mr

tome,

service

ciept
in

Rusrell wns one of the sternest

Aisciplinariang who ever sorved any
railroad system,  Bar he econld mnke
raflrond men! The finest talent s

Ing varfous systeme in North America |
to-day had its training uusder him. |

| *them are lazy.

 SHOW HARD

examined the few thin burros and!
rickety horses,

“You pec?" asked Green. "The em-
bargo on food has been relieved to a
Iimited extent and the Mexicans are
now permitted to come over here and
got a day's rations.  All up the river
there are thousands that would liters
ally #tarve to death If they couldn’t
ket a food supply on this slde. Cne
wels to feel gorry for the very old and
for the poor little pinched faced bables, |
They are sure getting a rotten deal In
this life"”

A ranchman !n Hidalgo to try to run |
down stolen stock came out of the |
shack they call a custom house and |
crossed the plaza, roughly e'bowing |
through a group of Mexicans. Bome
moved too elowly to suit him and Le
damned them up and down.  One |
#ees a good deal of that eort of thing |
along the border and zets to wonders |
ing If the general attitude of regarding |
a Mexican as one of the lowest of God'a
creatures, of reviling him in his hears |
ing, of pointing him out to visitors as
an awful thing, of shouldering him off
the sldewalks and the roads hasn't
something to do with the sullen hate
the Mexicans feel for Americans

Most of them are dirty, M st of
Some of them are

utterly confirmed lars, [iut one feels

inclined toe doubt that thea contempt
ind dizllke so frankly displayed by
some classes of Americans are apt to
improve interna | relations or to
make for better feeling between the
IWo  races, The Mexican may not
understand why he (= {dealized in
Washington and cursed along the
border.

Like most border patrol squads
Capt. Green's little command (s as

mucth eut off from the wor'd as if it

| were set down In the Brazilian jungle. |

A thin strand of telephone wire con-
nects {t with Misalon, on the railroad |
ten miles to the north, where there |
ure thousands of troops encamped, |

| dom less than 100 In the shade,

| 1ot of things.

ACE IS A HAIR TRIGGER

The Mexican Border Is a Real Frontier These Days and Both Officers
and Privates Have to Be Diplomats as Well as Soldiers,

miles. There Is no band. The soclety
of women is denied these men.
“What do you do to keep them
cheerful? 1 asked the Captain.
“Work 'em,” he sald, “Men that
etay Idle In this climate and under
these conditions are apt to go wrong if |

they are not worked to the limit of
endurance, They gelt no booze, That
would be the same ns suicide here,

| Where the mercury stands at 125 de- |

pgrees any day in the sun and is scl-

“I tnke them on long hikes, =set
them to Improving camg, think up a
We get up little vaule-
ville shows among our=elves whenever
we have the extra energy. It's a great
life, this border patrol.

“Do you know what I would like best
of all? No? Well, it would be to have
some good diinn whisk the Winter Gar-
den «how here boldily and bring Jim
Churchill's or Jack's along with it—
on'ly for one night."

Green’'s eommand i= better off than
many such squads, It s nearer to the
raflroad base than some, It gets ice
regularly. Once in a while a visitor
bobs up with news of the outside world,
But all along the river at the crossing

places, at Browrsville, across from |
Matamoras; at Hidalgo, Santa Maria,
Bamfordvee, Rlo Grande, Lared s, across

from Nuevo Laredo, the bhorder poatrols
on the most responsibie and nerve |
wrecking duty fight agalnst the devils
of loneliness and wonder whether thelr

work (s goiug to count for anyvthi
™ day n Kipling «
or a Zane Grey will discover these sgon-
tinels of an old yet new frontier and
will gt them where they belong, with
the Northwest Mounted Police and the
Texns Rangers, into good, red hilooded
fNetion—fiction  bullt  squarely upon
act.

Capt, Green brought out the orders
and general instructions for his come-
mand. They tell a story In themeelves

ng or

not.,  Homu

a Berviss

Motor trucks come along every day land do not require claboration to pre-

or #o with stores of food and lece, hut |
there are no amusements or relaxa-

| t'on®, few visitors to break the monot-

cny, nothing to enliven the deadly dul- |
ness or to relieve loneliness here
l=n’t a motion picture show within ten

",'

Come over to visit, smoke and eat.

sent to the reader n sharply defined
picture of border patrol work, Hers
are the main requirements of border
patrolling:

1. Bentinels at night will watch in
all directions for rockets,

Yt 42
R {

“IHe was «ne of the ploneer exceu-
tives of the country in the gume of the
steel ralls to earry on an uncompros-

r Wwur agninst In those
v duys the ordinary superinten-
t was satisfled if his men didn't in-

Lopze,

dulpe  while on duty, Mr. Russell
went a distanee that was unigque in
those Jdays., He insisted that hils men

should not indulge at all.
“This  ronsed deep resentment
amonyg some, They (nsisted that his

order interfered
privilege
of

with thelr personal
T'o show their indepondence
some them took pains to
drinks in a saloon opposite the station
nt Watertown, N, Y., before leaving on
runs, right in line with Mr. Russcll's
window

“In Jig time gome of the most skilled
veterans on the division received thelp
Blue envelopes, Raging, they visited

SOCHUre

Mr., Russell's office. He told them if
they wanted to gwiteh their views to
meet his they could have another
chance.

“Among the men who returned, in-
tending to stick to the water cart, was

a o wienn T owill call Jim Lanils
He lved with his wife and five chil-
dren In Watertown, He was the

ernck engineer of the division, but he
k! his Hguor,

“Mr. Ruescll gave him two op three
chanceg, ghowing more conslderation
than he ghd for most of them, hat
Anally he hod to let him po 14 Was
a few months after Mr, Russell's

ilon of  the  superintendency,
n week f.anidis l‘..i'll‘;-l‘l"l'i.

“ome day nn old ‘blokie' eame riling
under o frelight car from By racuse
to Watertown, via Ilchland. As the|

s
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train came to a halt he rolled from
under, and brushed the cinders
himself. keeping on eye out for the
witchful ‘shack.’ Then he strolled up
the track toward the ‘*hog' looking
around wonderingly. There was a new
station, quadrupled yard space and
genernl improvements that had come
with the Central's campalgn throuch
that section, His rheumy eves hlinked
up at a good looking engineer in the
cab of the Bablwin that had haualed
him fres from Syracuse,

“iRay, he sald  apologetically, 1
haven't been in this section Iin yvears,
I used to pilot san engine on this run
myself, 1 got to lickin' the booze too
hard an® got let out, That was twenty

years ago.'
“The voung engineer hopped down
and started to oil the drivers, *That

s0?" he psked sympathetically,

“iyem 1 dldn't see i really solwer das
for years.  An' all of a sulden, in
Cleveland the other day, 1 took stock
of my=elf, “Here, you bum,”
“ro on bark home an'
start. Make what's left
decent.,” So I'm here. 1 want
track things, 1 w'pose you're e
quuinted around here.  Did yon evar

savs 1,
tre<h
ir life

tike

of

hoenr of a family named Land.s?
“The yvoung chap whirled on him
There were explanations. The tramp

was Jim Landis, returned for his fresh
atart, The voung engineer wns his
eldest #on, Chris, who wis less thar

12 yvears old when his father s
mother died In three ye
the children now were all grown and
dolng well, l

“When he had heard this and was |

il
naa

T WARM

To see that the Mexicanos did not sneak across the border.

2. Vieces will be carrled with maga-
gines filled.

10, All ¢rossing of the river at night
fllegnl wnd all during the

Crossing

4. At night sentinels will five only to ! day is illegal except those mude at the

give alarm.

4. The presence of new troops re-
Gguires caution to avoid a cldents,

S When an alarm & given the guard
will proceed toward the firing and
notify the cavalry detacliment to take
charge of the pump plant

6. The gunrd will challenge between
taps and da

7. Commander of the guard will
exumite all  sentinels and report
poorest and best instructed,

£, Corporals of rellefs will examine

the reliefs once while on post,
All telephone ¢ will be an-
swered at the guurd house,

“ =

v

W 2 !
{(/4 i .
} =—

| custom house.
& 1. No soldiers are permitted to go
» the river,
12, No shouting of any kind is per-
mitted nlong the river bank.
12, Soldiers at this station are re-

quired to be in their cumps between
taps and reveille, Those found out of
vamps wili be Al o their enmps

Suldiers el

T

1 ot

to this camp will
ard house.

i -

14, To call the guard, lire two shots
To give alarin for the company
turn out, tire five shiots rapidly and
continue to Hre popidiy
| There are minor orders and addi-
! il nstructions in the routine, bat
tuch has to be left to the intelligence

good Judgmient of the enlisted
men,

The hamlet of Muadera liem back

imong the mesquite thickets near the
R.o Grande west of Hudalgo, It
| s more exposed to attack than Hildlgo
ind incessant wateh has to he Kept
against ralders, gun runners and plan
| #muselers. Licut, Jim Kevndrick of tha

Second Texas organized milit.o om
| mands here With a hall comnany of
| lenn, brown 1 Jd ladis, g 1 t
the only white moen tor mies aragnd
Madera s simply a collectiog ¢
thatched huts with  tiu 1id
Mexican beer salinn The Texuns .
!‘r- imped within a fort, lter !
are protected on every side fr t
tack. 1 tent ! 1
mdrangle half the xze of g Nen
| York city hiock, aroat which runs
l::;:.: wall four feet high
! Iurt roads, ankle deep in dust in Ar
|

weather and knee deep in gluey mn!

in rainy weather, lead to ¢ It
Ef'. inide, a pistol shot from camp. (
fparad to Madern, Hidalgo s o ga
(resort. There are only two amusements

walting for the mall and shooting
wildl doves

There is another, perhaps-—frisking
the Mexlcan population of arms -
legally possessed. Every a8 often Ken-
drick must muke the rounds of the
countryeide to collect the arms and
ammunition  that  aceumulate mys-
ter.o v In his quarters he has to
“.«!: W oan

arsenal inclent and de.
cayed revolvers, new automatics, Win.

i chesters, soft nosed bullets notched to

muke them mushroom, ugly ives
These things must he rourded up or
trouble wou'd bhe sure to result, and
rounding them up is no easy joh, It

takes diplomacy,

Wo walked to the river hank and
watched the vellow watep surging
over quicksunds and bars, Kendrick

pointed toward a bz drove of horses
that were feed.ng wiong the Mexican
shore,

“Stolen, most of them,” he sl
“Cut out of ranch tunches and slipped
across the river somehow, Wa
to watoh out for that all the time

“Of course there
hood of heing
(shot up. The
ut that s
|tey to
L expedit

B

have

= niwayvs the likell-
“.7". at .:'-I,
Mex cans are protty cute
Nowadavs they
river as a

nieght

cross the
n. They
and twos, un

ng, and n

N 1e vor b L |

irmed and innocent I

ke the plea that ¢

|

|

1 i 4

to leave Mox for gool and all
“Then they will rendozvous on th s

1.—@.0-_ h

|

Wk osomewhere

|0t arms fy

m on fri

- — T = \ » hivd arranged 1o g
1 ,\.‘ r vl 1 1" v ' v
HE AR | S a® not they will hay B 1
- vince a ranch house to at ¢ anl
wiping his red evea over the fate of loot
the wife whom he had deserted Jim ‘A few weeks ago west of here
quiavered f these partivs gol iy
"It was Buper Jtussell that let me | Showed up Juse ar dawn
ont, but he guve me chances enough, ' M by an Amerioan w = B
I wish 1'd listgued to him, What's craw The hY | \
become of him? conks for him spotted them w
“Hasseld? echoed his son,  *He's | Were cuttl horses out t y
dead; died in Canada, And say, he wag  And S50 awakoned th
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